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Once upon a time there lived a pigeon and a 
raven, who were friends. They lived in a huge 
banyan tree on the outskirts of a village in 
southern India. 


It was winter, the two birds were hungry and 
could not find any food. 


Qe Mech Wie. Uh ase Oat St wah 
sree Hearaet. chit at cheq Graq sree. 
afer Aart Ue Ward wat snfaret eS 
aqcqareat f set Ut Het Bae. 
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One day, the raven said, “Friend, let us go 
to the next village. I'm sure we will get 
food there.” 


The pigeon agreed and so the next 
morning, the two friends set off on their 
journey. 


Wat gat Wah agar. aon Tact ara 
HOU A. SM Wald saat fAfaa faca at 


crediet Sah URSA AM elretaedt; sat 


On their way, they saw a man carrying a pot 
full of fresh thick curd to sell in the market. 


Their mouths watered and they wished they 
could have some of it and so they followed 
the man. After a while the man stopped to 
rest under a tree. 


aT Set Wael WATT ATI Wee HSAAL rea 
Tad ST. ea UsSchd ast yee sy ane. 7 
faaur wardit at dare. 


& water dh atsia sew aes el! & ast 
Wee ey wraur Awan are at sae aiutt 
feidet. sit cht car waaret SST gar aaa 
ssa OMe. as Use aera erat at atte 
pa AM ANT AL Ua ST Uter gaa. 








He put his pot down and lay down beside it. 
The raven and the pigeon were also tired and 
so they sat on a nearby tree. 


The raven looked at the curd and said, 
“Friend, this is our chance. We must eat 
some curd now.” 


aot at fart Heal Sar Gat cartel Bit 
anatd GaN Tact. 


cag Set..... Bt Han feacn. sat swan 
are eta wraur wa.” 


The pigeon said, “How can we do that friend?” 


The raven laughed and said, “Its easy! Just 
watch me.” 


He then swooped down to the pot, filled his 
beak with curd and flew up again. He loved 
the taste of the fresh curd and so swooped 
down again and again. 


UReat tees “areat arth Ft Het pe Arar?” 


Header cae at “ue... & fact Br! Teavar 
TOU...” alt UT BH Het cM AsAAt gar sas 
ARH, UPI ea Wer BEN saat. 


Ga a Wt We hae Sos ARO amet. 
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Soon, the man woke up and resumed his 
journey. 


The pigeon said, “Don't try taking any more 
curd friend, or you will be in trouble.” 


qs data a ats soot at soe ASaAr 


The raven laughed and said, “Trouble! You 
are only saying that because you haven't 
been able to taste the curd! Go on try it! You 
won't be able to stop eating it either.” 


asada Saat sIet...... “fd tee a? 
Aad User? a ait Ga USA. og 
aah SAI Test UH WAS Waa A... Uh 
Wide GCI Ut Wt GIT Brat Tear 


Made” Teo, ATA. 








“No thank you friend. You've had enough 
and it's wrong to steal,” said the pigeon. 


“Ha! You're just a wimp. The man can't 
even see me as I'm flying above him!” said 
the raven. 


telat Aral. Ad UNM Gad FT Ue... St 


HsHraal teu amet “ate! at fas At 
St Ba Ala Ast HLA AAT Ssd Waar ard 


So, the raven did not heed the pigeon's 
warnings and continued to eat the curd. 


Soon the man reached the market. He put 
the pot down and was shocked to find the 
pot half empty! 


Une fhdett sas are att Hrawar 
MR Gace A. a Ut Wa Hecht Sos 
ARaea stt eta araret. 


dt ate atts is werd ania oract. 
meade Asal Gaae Saget, ax fe 
Gerd? It hed Beha san & usta aear 
STAT ATeA. 
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He looked around to see who had stolen his 
curd and saw the raven with his beak white 
with curd. 


The man shouted, “You wicked raven, I'll 
get you for stealing my curd!” 


& Fa saet Alt Get VT TENT ah aM aes MM 
aed Aet fhuaet. da Ach A Alo Hawa 


Wa SAT Bat GSM...” ST srssew. 


He picked up a big stone and flung it at the 
raven. The raven dodged the stone but the 
pigeon could not get away in time. 


It hit the poor pigeon and he fell to the 
ground and was badly injured. 


Qua Unat frat ea ap Stet. 


ot rae Wet Sa Oe Tet sit 
ARAN at Sa sett. 





The raven flew away not bothering to help 
his friend. 


The poor pigeon lay in pain and said, “If only 
I had realized that having friends who are 
wicked is as harmful as being wicked 
oneself!” 
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Cech aids preach T Ata HSarawt Sea Tet. 


dat gee Wess aeare ara aan See a 
at ase tera andthe Sasa are ay ama 
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A story about the importance of choosing one's friends carefully as the company we 
keep inadvertently affects us. 
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